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	Percy Jackson and the Bow of Starlight

**So before I begin, I own nothing in this story. Everything except my ideas belong to Brainless Rick Riordan (what ideas haha). I swore up and down I would never write a fanfiction. I mean I love reading them, but I am a horrible writer….. just the worst. Nowadays it seems, all the good authors decided to take a break from PJO and the best ship aka pertemis. So I decided to take the situation into my own hands and write the best story ever(not). So prepare yourselves my friends…its and leave your criticism at the door, not like you can do any better. Also any Stephen Dickriders or Warrior Bandwagoners, you aren't welcome here you twits. This is King James House. BTW I never read Blood of Olympus (thank god) because I heard it sucked, which it probably did. So if I made mistakes…. I never read the last book. The pairing hasn't been decided yet, and won't be for a long time. I am leaning heavily toward pertemis though :)**

Percy Jackson and the Bow of Starlight

Chapter 1

The Ride to Hell and getting a Job...Yay!

(Percy POV)

BOOM! Bang! Ahhhhhh!. Oh well hello there my lovely readers. At this moment in time we the seven of the prophecy are at Camp Half Blood…getting our asses kicked. It's not like I don't want to help defeat Gaia and be the big bad hero. More like Leo trying to do to much, and me not doing enough. I thought I would actually be useful on this quest…but turns out all I did was escape Tartarus, awaken Gaia, and try to unsuccessfully defeat some earthborn while also getting my ass kicked by my dads bane. Fucking Christ. So now here I lay after being knocked out by some earthborn. How useless, hope all the other demigods who look up to me don;t notice my unconscious form on the ground. Wouldn't that just be fantastic."PEEEEERCYYYY" someone that sounded a lot like my mother screamed. Jesus what the HELL is my mother doing here. That train of thought continued until I was violently yanked into a sitting position and slapped multiple times. It took me a minute to recover before I saw the angry storm gray eyes looking at me. I tried to speak…but it came out as "cough, weez, cough".

"Percy are you ok"?

Oh just peachy thank you. Thankfully Annabeth noticed how messed up I was, and decided to stop asking questions and help me up. That was when I saw just how fucked we were. Gaia was laughing her ass off while beating the crap out of Leo and Jason…I think. The earthborn were pushing back my fellow campers. To top that off the romans decided to keep the stick up their ass and not help, but make things worse and continued to fight the greek demigods. "Seaweed brain we need a plan….fast". Well fantastic, let me just make a plan and execute it Annabeth, because thats totally how I roll. "Waaater" is the plan I came up with. She rolled her eyes before pulling out a small canteen and handing it over. "Thanks Wise girl, how bad is it".

I love how everything always works out for me, because the response I got was a giant golden head crashing two meters away from me, blowing dirt in every direction.

"Well wonderful, whats the plan."

"I don't know seaweed brain. Jason is struggling, and Leo just got knocked out. Gaia only needs a few more minutes before she rises."

Great just wonderful. "Where is Frank".

"He is tending to Hazel near the Argo II, she is badly hurt".

Time for Plan G. I grabbed Annabeth's hand and sprinted over to the once glorious ship which was now represented a scrapyard.

"Frank!"

"Over here". We saw him tending to Hazel underneath one of the fallen metal sheets which looked to have fallen over just perfectly.

"Frank I need your help, Annabeth can tend to Hazel."

He tensed for a second, looking over at Annabeth with distrust for a second, before a glare from here forced him to concede defeat and let go of her hand. We got up and began to leave while Annabeth took over bandaging Hazels broken form.

"Frank can you become a eagle, and carry me over the battlefield. I need to take a look around."

Frank transformed and took me up in his giant talons. He proceeded to fly a hundred meters in the air where I go try first look at the battlefield. Holy cow we were being wrecked. The romans were not helping at all, and Gaia's laugh seemed to be getting louder as she used one gigantic hand to swipe away at Jason. I however did notice the monstrous crack in the earth that was glowing red right behind her, and concluded that it must be a way to Tartarus. Was her husband coming out as well? Oh lord.

"Frank let's go back."

It took us another minute to get back to the fallen Argo II, where I noticed a new figure had arrived.

The scene we came back to was quite strange as Hazel was glaring at Annabeth who seemed to have a figure pinned down with a knife to said figures throat. It took me only a couple seconds to see the elf like figures and realize who it was.

"Annabeth what are you doing, let go of Leo!" Seriously why was she holding one of our allies hostage like that.

She completely ignored me for a second, before getting off of him. "This little elf is going to get us killed Percy."

"No I am not…or atlas not you guys…I can't speak for the campers" Leo began while keeping his I'm so awesome smile on.

I guess my confused look was that noticeable as Leo began to babble out his plan. The only two words I caught was Bomb and Argo.

"What?"

"Percy, lets rig the Argo II with some greek fire bombs and send it at Gaia, I could fix the autopilot and we can blow that crazy señorita back to hell!"

Annabeth was about to respond, before I said "does anyone have a better plan?"

No response. "Okay thats settled, come on Leo. Annabeth, Frank, move Hazel away and tell the campers to move away."

They nodded their heads, before Annabeth approached me and kissed me. "Come back seaweed brain, or I will personally find you and make your life hell."

I frowned upon seeing her eyes water up. "You know I will always come back to you" I said, as I pulled her into a quick embrace before releasing her. She gave me one last look before kissing me, and running towards Frank. I gave Frank and Hazel one look which conveyed my message, as they slowly nodded their heads and followed Annabeth.

"Okay Leo let's finish this."

We climbed upwards towards where the Argo's stable used to be that now housed huge amounts of Greek fire vials. Grabbing some greek vials we set to work rigging every inch of the ship that remained intact. As we made out way to what used pt be the control room, the earth started shaking causing Leo to fall of the edge and tumble down while screaming. I was too slow to grab him which resulted in me smashing into the metal railing while watching my friend and our only available mechanic plummet towards to ground.

"Well…FUCK ME." I roared while grabbing my hair and attempting to pull it out. I had no other options. Gaia's laugh was so loud it was killing my brain cells. I had only one choice, I must attempt to repair the pilot controls myself. I rushed toward the control room, and the sight that I arrived to baffled me. There were a whole bunch of wires everywhere, and the room was scrapped.

"No…" I doubt even Leo could have fixed this. It's over, we have lost. Finally after all this time, the weight of the situation I was dealing with landed on me. We've lost. The gods were gone, the demigods were weakened. There was no-one to guide or help us now.

'Oh really.'

What was that voice, I was alone in the room… wasn't I?

'No you aren't.' a giggling voice in my head stated.

It took me a couple seconds. There is a voice in my head, there is a voice in my head, oh my fucking god there is a voice in my head.

I did the manliest thing possible…screamed out loud.

'Now now Perseus, the Hero of Olympus doesn't scream like a child, does he?'The Voice said in a mocking tone. Okay one thing for certain was the voice was that of a girl.

'Woman" the voice said amused.

'What the fuck are you doing in my head.'

'Perseus, watch your language. As or who I am… for now it must be a secret. I see you have run into a problem, nothing that I cannot handle. Close you eyes child.'

Child? Okay whatever. I did as the voice commanded me and when I opened my eyes, the whole room was brand new.

"What the fu.."

'LANGUAGE!'

'Ow, ow, okay…Thanks…I guess…'

I didn't get a response…lovely.

Alright lets get this over with. I grabbed the safety hatch on top and opened it, have to escape after all. I activated the auto pilot and turned it in the direction of Gaia. Just as I was about to escape, a large earthquake happened and broke the hatch sides, forcing it shut.

"Nooooooo!"

"AAAAHHHH"

The ship shot forward at full speed as the thrusters came online. No No No this couldn't be happening.

"ANNNNABETH!"

As the ship flew towards the Argo I noticed a figure on a spear heading towards Gaia…Is that Octavian… What the Fuck….

The Argo crashed full force into Gaia, as the Greek bombs blew up causing my world to go dark. The last thing I remembered was Gaia screaming in pain as the ship pushed her into the giant crack of earth behind her… and we fell into the abyss below.

(I AM THE GOAT)

Uhhhh, where am I?

Silence. My entire body felt like I took another dip in the Styx. How did I get here? Better question is where the hell am I? I opened my eyes and took a quick look around. I was in a cell…that looks like it hasn't been used for a long time. Was that blood or rust on the wall? Jeez the floor was just as dirty, and I happened to be lying down on it…gross.

I slowly got up and very slowly stretched out my arms and legs. The area around me was awfully quiet. I gripped the metal bars that kept me from freedom and began shaking them. They didn't budge at first, but with a few more violent shakes they gave away. That surprised me, I thought metal bars would put up more of a fight. I slowly walked down the hallway before coming to a crossroads of sort. If I turned right I would be going down a long hall, same thing for left and straight as well.

'Well isn't this just great'

Which way to go….straight…no left arghhh. Strangely as I turned to look at the left hallway I felt a sort of pull coming from it, like I was being summoned. So I did the smart thing and turned right and began walking down the hallway. This place was way too quiet for my liking, and what was with the smell. Was that…Tuna? The though of dead fish made me feel sad for some reason. Guess I am a animal…fish lover.

I continued walking straight for what seemed like hours until I arrived in a huge room. It was a strange sight for my eyes. I started wondering why none of this freaked me out. This scene reminds me of a horror movie….I guess, and none of it seemed to bother me. Maybe I was used to it? Strange.

I decided to stop being a wimp and walk into the dark room. There was multiple windows on the far wall that glowed a bright red, but the light seemed to be sucked right into the spiraling darkness that faced me now. I walked over to the window and took a look outside. Huge rough terrain, screams, lava, cracks in the ground, ghouls…Where those monsters? I rubbed my eyes, and pinched myself a couple times. Was this a dream?

"No this isn't a dream foolish boy" a quiet voice said from behind me. If it wasn't for my sharp hearing, I would never have caught it.

I turned around and stared into the darkness. "Show yourself" I demanded.

If anything this request brought forth a laugh filled with such evil and malice that I wanted to crawl into a ball and kill myself. I've felt this before, the hopelessness. It's not something I experience regularly.

"So this is the brat that managed to escape me before. You look nothing like a hero boy… to think that this is Perseus Jackson the greatest hero ever. What has the world come too".

"Perseus Jackson…who is that" I asked the darkness.

I was met with silence until the voice whispered once more in that hate filled voice.

"So she was right. The boy knows nothing."

Who was right? This voice was right about that though, I can't remember anything. I was surprised that I didn't just freak out right now. This all seemed normal to me… as strange as it sounded. I decided to do the best thing for my health at the moment.

"Uh yah, I don't really recall anything. Who are you?"

The voice seemed to find this amusing if the voice laughing was anything to go by.

"Use your gifts boy, you can feel the darkness calling to you can you not?"

I really couldn't at the moment. Well here goes nothing. I concentrated on the spiral of darkness before me. After a while, I felt a tug in my gut and all of a sudden the darkness started to clear away…revealing something that made me want to drop dead.

Standing before me was a really ugly dude. His breastplate had faces of monsters, and was that dragons, all of whom were pressing against his armor as if trying to escape. Worst of all, in place of a normal face was a swirling whirlpool and inward spiral of darkness. I couldn't continue looking, so I chose to stare at my feet….while scooting as far away from this evil being as possible.

"Do you recognize me foolish boy. You think you can trick me and escape with that foolish girl, I have such great plans for you…. and so does my wife….when she wakes up from the slumber you forced her into with your cowardly attack." The tone he had made me want to sit down and cry, but I wasn't a coward.

"Listen man, I don't know what you are talking about. I am not a coward, and are you sure your ugly face didn't oh I don't know, kill her?"

If this dudes face could turn red, I'm pretty sure it was that color at the moment.

"You pathetic demigod, YOU DARE INSULT ME! I AM TARTARUS. I AM ETERNAL, ALL BEINGS COWER BEFORE ME!". He rose out of his chair before slamming his fist into the wall behind him revealing a pit. A pit isn't the right word, more like a pit that seemed to echo screams as it got deeper, with multiple levels. It took all my willpower to remain somewhat calm and not look frightened. "YOU ARE IN MY PALACE, MY PIT, AND YOU DARE TO INSULT ME? I CAN RELEASE MY PRESENCE THIS VERY SECOND AND MY MERE PRESENCE WOULD DESTROY YOUR VERY…"

I'm sure he would have continued if the darkness surrounding him didn't suddenly converge and wrap him into a cocoon of darkness. While he screamed in frustration, a female voice suddenly appeared in my head.

"The window, jump now!".

Well my options are pretty limited. Either be killed by this….Tartarus who is literally killing me just by being next to him… or jump out the window. I did the most logical thing, and jumped out the window.

"THIS ISN'T OVER YOU PATHETIC…" is all I heard as I tumbled into the darkness before.

(I AM THE GOAT)

'Well I am never doing that again'

I managed to put a mile or two between me and that castle. Whomever told me to jump had obviously not planned it out because I landed in a moat filled with what I think was blood, bones, and waste.

'Stupid voices, stupid amnesia, stupid ugly dude'

Now I ran into a problem. I don't really know here am I am, who I am, what I am, or if I even know how to fight. I mean I think I do… I hope, but I was not going to go pick on a monster to find out. The voice in my head had gone quiet ever since I left Ugly dudes castle, and I had no idea where I was going. I am sticking to the shadows left by the tall cliffs as I attempted to hide from these "monsters", and figure out where I was going.

"Well it isn't all that bad, at least I know my name now….and that I pissed off a really powerful person."

Great Jackson, just real smooth.

First things first, I need to figure out how I go down here, and how I ended up in that prison. Also a nice bed, some food, and maybe a nice person who will actually answer my questions would be great too.

Another thing I figured out real quick is I am in Hell…. so my chances of receiving these things don't look so good.

As I trekked on I admired the huge cliffs, the endless terrain. If it wasn't for all the cracks in the ground, the lava, the monsters, the huge palaces, cemeteries, bogs, swamps, eh you get the point… this place would seem awesome to have an adventure.

'That it is very true Perseus.' the annoying female voice stated again.

Wait just a damn second.

'You again. Do you want me to throw myself into a pit of lava again, or better yet perhaps you can find me a safe passage to elysium'.

Wait what is elysium,,, gah curse my amnesia.

'Well looks like someone isn't having a good time.' the voice stated happily.

'You should be thankful, Tartarus would have killed you.'

Well no shit sherlock, he was pretty pissed.

'Nah he wouldn't have killed me probably tortured me first.'

'Probably.' the voice mused.

'Listen Perseus you are heading toward the liver of Tartarus, you have to head for the Palace of Nyx. There I can help you.'

The liver of Tartarus… What the hell.

Sensing my confusion, the voice began to explain what she meant.

'Persues, Tartarus is a pit yes… but it is also basically like a body. If you concentrate hard enough you can see the body, but don't. Without proper training it will drive you mad. I can train you, and help you…If you listen to me.'

'Why would you help me, and why would I bother listening to some random voice in my head.'

'Firstly you would like to remember your life wouldn't you. I can explain what happened to you, and maybe help you regain some memories. Yes I am not helping you out of selflessness. I expect something out of you in return, something that I am sure you would be willing to do. Lastly I did save your life. You have no idea where to go, and will die soon without proper guidance. Make your choice quick demigod.'

What the hell is a demigod? Lets quickly look at my options shall we.

Ignore the voice, and keep walking to my death.

Follow the voice, maybe get killed, or if I'm lucky find some answers.

I honestly liked option 1 but I chose 2 in the end. I don't like depending on strangers, but the voice was right. I needed help ASAP.

'Okay fine, I agree to come to this Palace of the Night. Where do I go from here?' I thought as I scaled a small rock formation to get a better view of where I will be going.

'Oh no worries, the palace is quite close.' the voice said, but I swore that it was lying.

Well here goes nothing.

(LeBron is the GOAT)

Well I am never trusting this damn voice again. I've been walking for what feels like an eternity. The voice only spoke several times throughout the journey, mostly to tell me I'm heading in the wrong direction again before reminding me where I'm supposed to go. It isn't my fault this place is like a Zoo, and I didn't have a weapon to fight the monsters with. I had to be extra careful when traveling.

Eventually after a while I stumbled past a cemetery type area filled with ghouls, and came upon a cliff overlooking a huge mansion that was black as night.

'Is this the mansion of night' I thought, hoping for a conformation from the voice. I didn't get one which worried me.

As I was about to turn around and find a way to get climb down towards the mansion, I heard the sound of neighing behind me and spun around so quickly I nearly flew off the edge of the cliff.

In front of me was a woman so beautiful, I had to do a double take and pinch myself to see if this was a dream. She had wavy luscious black hair, with a pair of matching black eyes. She had rosy red lips, and really pale skin. Her black dress was beautiful and complemented all of her curves. It took a lot out of me to not drool, and I failed epically. However all that was cut short by the death glare she sent me…making me think we had some bad history. She stopped her chariot right in front of me, and told her horses something in a language I didn't understand.

"We meet again Perseus Jackson" she spat as she gave me a look that made me think I was probably equal to a dirt stain in her eyes.

"uh who are you?"

She let out a booming laugh.

"Here I thought that I was popular. Silly me I should have remembered. You have amnesia and cannot remember a thing. I am Nyx the Primordial Goddess of the Night."

"Nyx" I said slowly.

I can't remember ever encountering her, because I would for sure recognize that face. Was she someone important? She had a similar aura to that Tartarus guy, but hers seemed less evil and more of a dark gloomy presence. That would make sense since she said she was a goddess of the night..whatever that meant. I seriously don't know what these people are talking about, Primordial? Goddess? What is this a book? I didn't really know what to say because I didn't want to offend the second person who seemed like they didn't want my head.

Thank whatever lord that she seemed to understand my confusion as she began speaking again.

"So it seems you don't remember me. Pity, I was looking forward to having my revenge. Follow me boy" she said as her horses started forward and took off over the edge of the cliff. I continued staring as her horses pulled the chariot toward the huge mansion before stopping right at the large entrance leading to the doors. I watched as she looked at me expectantly, before sighing and waving her hands. What was I supposed to jump of the edge and hope I landed safely? Jeez woman. I closed my eyes as the darkness surrounding my body cocooned around me, and reopened them as I found myself suddenly in front of the huge mansion.

"Thanks" I murmured as I checked out the building in front of me.

The mansion was really dark (no duh), but the strangest thing was the lack of windows and light in general. If it wasn't for the really creepy purplish red torches providing some light, the building would be completely dark.

"Do you like it boy, it is my home after all", Nyx stated as she looked at the building with pride in her eyes.

Ya lady, totally like your creepy mansion. I was about to respond to her when I noticed she was giving me a death glare. Can she read my thoughts? Oh crap.

"Don't answer boy. Follow me."

I did as she said, and followed her up to the door.

"Boy, I am going to put a mask of darkness over your face. Whatever you do, do not open your eyes and concentrate. Until you gain more power, your small brain will not be able to handle the horrors of my mansion." As soon as she finished her little explanation, she waved her hand causing my vision to darken. Both my arms were roughly grabbed, and I was carried forward by something.

(DID CURRY GET HURT HAHA)

I was awoken quite rudely after whoever was carrying me decided to just dump me on the floor. Thanks a lot. I opened my eyes to discover the mask of darkness was gone. I was in a huge room that was completely surrounded by darkness. There was a small altar in the middle of the room, and to the far wall was a door sized mirror. I was still in my ripped orange shirt and jeans, and for some strange reason I noticed some black soot on my skin. I tried rubbing it off, but it didn't come off. In a case of panic I ripped off my shirt to see my entire upper body including my arms covered in this blackish soot….and it wasn't coming off. Ignoring it for now I looked for someone….okay I was actually looking for a way out of the room. While I was looking around the room, I didn't notice the glow coming off of the altar.

"Perseus"

That voice made me freeze. It was the same voice inside my head, except now it was coming from everywhere around me.

"I did what you asked, now I believe you owe me some answers" I said with as much confidence as possible.

The voice sighed in acceptance. "Yes I do believe I owe you some answers… for now."

"Who am I?"

"You are Perseus Jackson, Son of Poseidon and accomplisher of so many feats that it is giving me a headache just to think about them…if immortal beings can get headaches" the voice finished jokingly.

Poseidon, a image of a man with a tan wearing beach clothes flashed briefly in my head.

That lead to my next question. "What do you mean immortal beings?"

The voice sighed. "Perseus…think long and hard, use Poseidon as a connection. You should start to remember just what I mean by an immortal."

I did what the voice said. At first I couldn't remember anything about immortals, or this Poseidon man. However, as I began to spend more and more time concentrating, flashes of different people began coming to mind before I was hit with a small amount of understanding of these images.

"Immortals…the Greek Gods…the Olympians am I right?"

The voice seemed impressed. "Well, I suppose that is a start…although that is not all, but it is enough for now." I didn't bother pushing that subject.

"I can't seem to remember anything, everything appears fuzzy. Although I see images, I really cant make out who anybody is. Why?"

The voice seemed to know exactly what I was going to ask and had already prepared an answer for me.

"Perseus, it's a long story. One that at this point in time is irrelevant. Do know that you had a bad accident involving a ship, and a very powerful goddess. You are lucky to be alive, the sheer amount of power Gaia was emitting and the weight of the ship should have killed you… if it wasn't for Tartarus protecting you so he could get his revenge."

"I only have one question left to ask. Why are you helping me?"

The voice didn't answer me for a few moments.

"Why don't you find out. At this moment in time you are within the heart of Khaos, only accessible from the mansion of night. This is the birthplace of all Primordials….and others..beings that you shall find out about soon enough."

"Perseus, step towards the altar and stare into it, tell me what you see."

I did as the voice asked, and stepped towards the altar. What I saw shocked me.

…I saw…nothing. Was this some type of joke?

"I don't see anything" I responded while staring at the altar, hoping something would come out.

The voice didn't say anything for a while before muttering "of course you wouldn't."

After another few silent moments the voice began speaking again, and as it did the altar suddenly disappeared. Where the altar now stood was a weapons rack, filled with swords, bows, daggers, the whole lot.

"Perseus, pick a weapon. Take your time, and pick what calls out to you."

I did as the voice asked and walked around the racks for a while. As I passed all the weapons and studied them hard, I felt years of knowledge enter me on how to use every type of weapon there. However the only weapon I didn't remember using or gain any knowledge about was the bow…at least I know what a bow is.

I found myself looking at all the different bows and running my fingers over them. According to my recent experiences and knowledge that returned to me, I was at my best with either hand to hand combat… or eve better with a sword. I am at my worst with a bow. So when I found myself picking up an old rusty white longbow… I was utterly confused. I didn't even know how to properly use this thing…but the bow was calling to me.

"I.I don't know how to use bows that well, but it called to me…so what now?" I called out to the empty room.

The voice decided to take it's sweet old time answering me, which left me worried of course.

Did I pick the right one? I didn't huh, oh crap am I going to die? Im so young though, with so much stuff to do. Ugh life is not fair at all.

As I got stuck in my own thoughts, I failed to hear the murmuring around me as the voice began speaking as if in disbelief.

"It cannot be….he was gone for centuries, why has he come back now."

Of course me being caught up in my dumb thoughts didn't hear that.

The voice eventually decided to address me again, effectively driving out my dumb thoughts from my brain.

"Ehm. Well Perseus, it seems you have done well on the second test. I have only one more challenge for you, place your bow inside the mirror."

Er How am I supposed to place my bow inside the mirror….there is glass you know.

"How am I supposed to.."

"Just do as I ask, give it a try" the voice interrupted me again.

I looked at the mirror and slowly began walking towards it. As I reached the mirror I noticed that it seemed to glow a little bit, which was strange because it wasn't doing that before.

I gently began putting the bow inside the mirror, and to my surprise the bow actually went inside the glass. After putting the entirety of the bow inside the mirror, I stepped back and decided to see what would happen.

For a few moments nothing happened, before a bright light emitted from the mirror, forcing me to look away.

When the bright light cleared, I looked back at the mirror and what I saw shocked me.

There was a person in the mirror staring right back at me. I began waving my hands around, and the person in the mirror began doing the same. I was in shock, was this me…it couldn't be. The person in the mirror had white wild spiky type of hair on top with a mid fade on the side. He had high cheekbones, a chiseled jaw, and perfectly proportioned features making me think he was a marble statue. Lastly when I test smiled, the figure smiled revealing sparkling white pearly teeth. Was this ME? It couldn't be… what the hell. The eyes were white… and did he have a eight pack, I've never seen one of those before. I gingerly took a finger and touched the mirror which exploded into white light causing me to go unconscious.

(WE SWEPT THE PISTONS)

Arghhh What in the HADES happened. Last thing I remember was touching that mirror and getting knocked out. I looked around before picking myself up off the floor and taking a look around the room. The mirror had reappeared and I took a look to see the strange person before. Wait a second this dude again? It took me a couple seconds to realize I was looking into a mirror… so this must be. What the…

"Fuck."

I gingerly touched the side of head where there used to be a lot of hair. Now there was barely any hair due to the mid fade. I touched the top of my head and sure enough there was still my usually messy spiked up hair there. I realized that I had gotten taller, I used to be around 6 feet… now I was around 6'5. I looked down and to my surprise I had an eight pack, and when I flexed my arms were super defined.

"Oh sweet….I look…"

"Amazing, I know right" the voice said out of nowhere, startling me.

"You are one of the most handsome men I have ever had the privilege of laying my eyes on Conquest, but I suppose it comes with the job."

Conquest… who the hell is that.

"Uh thanks super creepy voice."

"Your welcome."

For a moment there was just silence as I observed myself in the mirror and continued flexing my new body.

"Your looks were altered because you fit the job, one that is entitled to you until your death. Now that you have claimed your right, walk into the mirror and we can talk in person. Im sure you have many questions."

Uhhh okay… I guess.

"Wait why couldn't we talk in person before?"

The voice sighed. "Because young Perseus, before if you even thought about me you would be destroyed. Now you are much more powerful and can actually maintain a presence in front of me naturally. Do be warned, it will cause you some difficulty at first due to your lack of experience with your powers, and being next to super powerful deities in general…or deities who aren't suppressing their true nature because they want to torture you before turning you into atoms…*cough* Tartarus *cough* Nyx."

"Well alright then, I guess I'll trust you….for the time being at least" I said, mostly to reassure myself of what I was about to do. Without further thought, I stepped into the mirror and disappeared from the dark room.

**Hey all. Thanks for reading my story. Please review, and let me know what I can improve on. I don't care for your harsh criticism, but I don't mind getting some pointers. After all I am a pretty bad writer. I found out that remarkables is keeping the Four Horsemen on Fanfic which is pretty awesome in my opinion. I am definitely adding that concept in this story, along with all my other plans hehehehe :P. Also if you want another awesome story to read, try Death by Don Socrates, that story inspired me as well. That dude knows how to write interesting stuff. Thanks All! Expect tons of chapters coming soon….**


End file.
